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CHAPTER XXIV
y

Penny said Grief looking across
the table at his friend if a man I

thinks a heap of two violets how much
would he think of a thousand violets

Two into a thousand goes five hun ¬

dred times you fool said Pennoyer-
I would answer your question if it

r were not upon a forbidden subject
c In the distance Wrinkles and I

Florinda were making welshrabbits
Hold your tongue said Hawker

> Barbarians
Grief said Pennoyer if a man

loves a woman better than the whole
universe how much does he love the
whole universe i

Gawd knows said Grief piously
Although it ill befits me to answer

your question
Wrinkles and Florinda came with

the welshrabbits very triumphant-
There said lorinda Soon as these

are finished I must go home It is
after oclock Pour the ale Grief1At later time Purple Sanderson
entered from the world He hung up
Iris hat and cast a look of proper finan ¬

dissatisfaction at the remnants ofciafeast Who has been
Before you breathe Purple you

graceless scum let me tell you that we t

will stand no reference to the two i

violeTs here said Pennoyer-
Vtaat

I

the
Oh thats all right Purple said I

Grief but you Avere going to say
something bout the two violets right
then Werent you now you old bat

Sanderson grinned expectantly
Whats the row said he

No row at all they told him Just
an agreement to keep you from chat¬

tering obstinately about the two vi-
olet

¬

two violets
Have a rabbit Purple advised

Wrinkles and never mind those
ruaniacs

Well what is this business about
j

two violets
Oh it is just some dream They

gibber av anything
1 think I know said Florinda nod ¬

ding It is something that concerns

Bile Hawker
and Pennoyer scoffed and

Wrinkles said You know nothing
about it Splutter I doesnt concern
Billie Hawker at al

Well then what is he looking side-
ways

¬

for cried Folrinda
Wrinkles reached for his guitar and

played a serenade The silver moon
is shining

Dry up said Pennoyer
Then Florinda cried again What

does he look sideways for
Pennoyer and Grief giggled at the

imperturbable Hawker who destroyed
weishraubit in silence

Billie said Sander-
son

¬Its you is iYou are 1n this two violet busi ¬

ness
what theyre talking1 dont know

about replied Hawker
Dont iou honestly asked Flor

adaWell only a little
There said Fiorimlt nodding

again I knew he was in it
H > isnt in i at all said Pennoyer

rind Grief
Later when the cigarettes had be-

come
¬

exhausted Hawker volunteered-
to go after t further supply and as he
arose a question seemed to come to the
edgE of FIlrindas lips and penu there
The moment that the door was closed
upon him she demanded What is
that about the two violets

Nothing at all answered Pennoyer
apparently rueD aggrieved He sat
back with an alt of being a fortress of
reticence-

Oh go on tel me Penny I think
you are very mean Grief you tell

meThe silver moon is shining-
Oh come my love to me
My heart
Be still Wrinkles will you What

was i Orief Oh f ahead and teljne
What do you want to know for

cried Grief vastly exasperated Youve
got more blamed curiosity It isnt
anything at all I keep suytrg to you

I know it is said FlorindaveI or you would tell me
When Hawker brought cigarettes

Florinda smoked one and then an ¬

nounced Well I go now
Who is going to take you home

Splatter asked Wrinkles
Oi anyone replied Florinda-
I tell you what said Grief weHl

throw SOl poker hands and the one
who wins Will hue the distinguished
honor of conveying Miss Splutter to-

Iler home uid mother
Penno > er and Wrinkles speedily

routed the dishes at one of the tables
Griefs finger5 spun the halves of a
patk of cards together with the pleased
eagerness of a good player The faces
jrrew solemn with the gambling solem-
nity

¬

Now you Indians said Grief
dealing A draw you understand and
then a shoAAdom

Florinda leaned forward in her chair
I f tJLtil it was poista on two legs The

sards of Purple Sanderson and of Haw-
ker

¬

Aere faced toward her Hawker
scanned a little pair of sevens They
draw dont they she said to Grief

Csrtainly said Grief How many
I Wrink

Fur replied Wrinkles plaintively
Gimme three said Pennoyer
Gimm one said Sanderson
Gimme three said Hawker

When he picked up his hand again
Florindas chair was tilted perilously
She saw another seven added to the
little pair Sandersons draw had not
assisted him

Same to the dealer said Grief
What YU got Wrink

Nothing said Grief exhibiting it
face upward on the table Goodbye
Florinda

Well I ve got two small pair ven-

tured
¬

Pennjyer hopefully-
No good replied Sanderson Two

paii aces up
No good said Hawker Three

sevens
Beats me said Grief Billie you

are the fortunate man Heaven guide
you on Third avenue

MI Florin had gone to the window
YvTio won she asked wheeling about

carelessly
Billie Hawker

< rWhat Did he she said in sur
j prise

v Never mind Splutter Il win some
time said Pennoyer lle too cried
Grief Good night girl said
Wrinkles They crowded in the door-
way

¬

Hold onto Billie Remember thj-
itvy steps goig up Pennoyer called
intelligently into the Stygian black-
ness Can you see all right

Florinda lived in a flat with fire es-

capes
¬

written all over the face of it
The street in front was being repaire-
dIt had been said by imbecile residents

J of the vicinity that the paving was
never allowed to remain down for a

KBUjEcient time to be invalided by the
tramping millions but that it was kept
prpetaly stacked in little mountinsunceasing vigilance

iyirtuous and heroic City government
Mwhich insisted that everything should
hie repaired The alderman for the dis
jtrict had sometimes asked indignantly

of hIs fellow members why this street
hd not been repaired and they

l roused Jiad at once ordered it to be

k c
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repaired Moreover shopkeepers whose
stuuies were adjacent placed trucks
and other vehicles strategetically in the
darkness Into this tangledmidnight-
Hawker conducted Florinda The great
avenue behind them was no more than-
a level stream of yellow light and the
distant merry bells might have been on
boats floating down it Grim loneli-
ness

¬

hung over the uncouth shapes in
the street which was being repaired

Billie said the girl suddenly what
makes you so mean to me

A peaceful citizen emerged from be ¬

hind a pile of debris but he might not
have been a peaceful citizen so the
girl clung to Hawker I

Why I am not mean to you am I
he said

Yes she answered As they stood-
on the steps of the hat of innumerable-
fire escapes she slowly turned and
looked up at him Her face was of a
strange pallor in this darkness and
her eyes were as when the moon shineSin a lake of the hisHe returned her Florinda-
he cried aif enlightened and gulping
suddenly at something in his throatThe girl studied the steps and
from side to side as do the guilty ones
in country school houses Then she
went slowly into the flat

There was a little red lamp hanging-
on apile of stones to warn people that
the street was being repaired

CHAPTER XXV
Ill get my check from the Gamin-

on Saturday said Grief They bought
that string of comics

Well then well arrange the present
funds to last until Saturday noon
said Wrinkles That gives us quite a
lot We can have a table dhote on
Friday night-

However the cashier of the Gamin
office looked under his respectable-
brass wiring and said Very sorry
Mr er Warwickson but our
payday is Monday Come around any-
time after 10

Oh J doesnt muser said Grief
When he plumgeJ Into the den his

visage flamed with rag Dont get
my check untl morning any
time after he yelled and flung a
portfolio of mottled into the
danger zone of the castge

Thunder said Pennoyer sinking
at once to a profound despair

Monday morning any time attor 10
murmured Wrinkles in astonishment
and sorrow

Whtp Grief marcird to and frthiealenicig time fucnJture Per1 r
Land Wrinkles allowed uheir under jawis
to fall and remained as men smitten
between the eyes by tae god of calam-
ity

¬

Singular thing muttered Pennoyer
a lust You get 0frightfully hungas soon as you learn that there armore meals eccndng

01 well said Wrinkles He took
up guS ar

Oh
wont

scene folk say daft a niggah
I

Why down yondeih in d oohn-
fiel

But
lied

Ah caught wo in my corn

Way down yondeh in d con
feIOh t up said Grief as if unwill-

ing
¬

tobe moved from his despair
Oh let up said Pennoyer aioh-

erlke the voice and be ballad
studio Hawke sat brednervously ona litile stool be ¬

fore his tall Dutch easel Three
sketciheG lay on the floor near him arid
he glared at Idem constantly while
pairiting
easel

at the large canvas on tie
j He seme engaged in some kind of-
a heir dishevelled his eyes
gleucniag he was 5n a deadly scuffle
In the sketches was the landscape of
heavy blue aif seen through powder I

smoke and all the skies burned red
There was in thcae notes a sinister
quality of hopelsrEuees eloquent of a
defeat ai the scene represented the
last hoar oa feldl of disastrous bat¬

I tIe HaVKer attacking with this
picture somethingf fair and beaiuiiiful cf
his own life a pcsseHSteii of his mind

I and he did i fiercely mercilessly form
idafcJy arni move with the en-
ergy

¬

I of a Etrange w He might
have been tttirueiiing with a swoid

There was a knock at the door
Come In Pennoyer entered sheep

iELily Well 7 cried Hawker wito an
echo of savagery in ills voice He
turned from the canvas precisely as
one might emerge from a fighit Ohi
he said perceiving Pennoyer The glow-
in his eyes slowly changed What is

i Penny
Bililie said Pennoyer Grief was

I to get his check today but they put
him off until Mcuday and so you
knowerwell-

Oh rid Hawker agavn
When Pennoyer had gone Hawker

sat mcttiouilees h2 ore his work He
I stared at the canvas in ameditaMonrprofound that 1 was probably un ¬

I conscious of Itself
The light from above his head slanted

I more and more wxvard the earsr
I
I Once he arose arid lighted a pipe He
I returned to the easel and stood staring
with his liasid in his pockets He
moved like one in a sleep Suddenly-
the gkum hot into his eyeagain He
dropped to the stool and grabbed a
brush At the end of ncertain ICg-
tumuluu6 period he clinched his pipe

I in his teeth and puffed
strongly The thought mist have oc ¬

I curred to him rjaat it was not alight
for he looked et it with 3vague qUoGtfoning glance TCiere came nolEOknock at the door Go to the
he shouted wilcut turning his head

HoJlanden crossed the corridor then
to tieden

Hi there HOle Heq boy Just
fjs feHer we to se Come in-

sI down hit a pipe Say who was the
girl BuEe HUnker went mad over this

I Blazes said Hcllanden recovering
slowly from th s onslaught Who
wheow did you Indians find it
outOh we tunnbled they cried in de
lighfc We tumbled

There said Ho onden reproaching
Ihimself And I ttoghyou wore such
a lot of blo

Oh we tumbled they crcad again-
inI their otE But nCio is she
Thats point

Well she was a girl
Yes Go on
A New York girl
Yes Go a efI A perfectly icuuning New York girl

of a very wealthy and rather oldfash ¬

ioned familv-
WoG be shot You dont mean-

it I1She praciically scuted on tc >

of the Matterhorn Poor old Billie
No at all said Holiaaden com-

posedly
¬

It W2G 0 common habit of PureFanderson to call attention aft
I t he resemblance of the den to some 1Jteward in a hospital Upon ihis rgi
I
when SanderGom anti Grief were buried
in slumber Pennoyer moved restlessly

Wrink he called softly into the dork
ness in Ihedirection cf the divan alcih
was secretly a rc1 hxI What said Wrinkles in a surly
voice His mind had evidently been
caught at the threshold of sleep

Do you think Florinda cares much
for Billie Hawker

Wrinkles fretted through some oaths
How in thunder do I know The

divan creaked as he turned his face to
the wal

VeI muttered Pennoyer

CHAPTER XXVI
I The harmony of summer sunlight on
leaf and blade of green was not known-
toI the windows which looked forth

t

l

at an obviously endless building of
brown stone about which there was
the poetry of a prison Inside great
folds of lace swept down in orderly
cascades as water trained to fall
mathematically The colossal chande-
lier

¬

gleaming like a Siamese head-
dress

¬

caught tile subtle flashes from
unknown Dlaces

Hawker heard a step and the soft
swishing of a womans dress He
turned toward the door swiftly with
a certain dramatic impulsiveness But-
whn hf entered the room he said

How delighted I am to see you again
She had said Why 11 Hawker it

was so charming in you to come
It did not appear that Hawkers

tongue could wag to his purpose The
girl seemed in her mind to be frantic ¬

ally shuffling her pack of social receipts-
and finding none of them to meet this
situation Finally Hawker said that
he thought hearts at war was a very
good play

Did you she said in surprise 1
thought it much like the others

Well so did I he cried hastily
The same figures moving around in

the mud of modern confusion I really
didnt intend to say that I liked it
Fact is meeting you has rathen
moved me out of my mental track

Mental track she said I didnt
know clever people had mental tracks-
I thought it was a privilege of the
theologians-

Who told you I was clever he
demanded

Why she said opening her
eyes wider Nobody

Hawker smiled and looked upon her
with gratitude Of course No ¬

body Th3re couldnt be such an idiot-
I am sure you should be astonished-
to learn that I believed such an imbe
die existed But

Oh she sadBut I you might have spoken
less bluntly

Wel she said after wavering for
a you are clever arent you

Certainly he answered reassur ¬

inglyWell
then she retorted with tri-

umph
¬

in her tone And this interroga ¬

tion apparently was to her the final
victorious argument

At his discomfiture Hawker grinned
You haent asked news of Stan-

ley
¬

he said Why didnt you ask
news of Stanley

Oh and how was he
The last I saw of him he stood

down at the end of the pasture tho
pasture you knowwagging his tail
in blissful anticipation of an invitation
to come with me and when it finally
dawned upon him that he was not to
receive it he turned and went back
toward the house like a man suddenly
stricken with age as the story writ-
ers

¬

eloquent say Poor old dog
you left him she said with

reproach Then she asked
Do you remember how he amused

you playing with the ants at the falls
No
Why he did He pawed at the

moss and you sat there laughing I
remember distinctly

You remember distinctly Why I
thought well your back was turned
you know Your gaze was fixed upon
something before you and you were
utterly lost to the rest of the world
You could not have known if Stanley
pawed the moss and I laughed So
you see you are mistaken As a
matter of fact I utterly deny that
Stanley pawed the moss or that I
laughed or that any ants appeared at
the falls at all

I have always said that you sjiould
have been a Chinese soldier of for ¬

tune she observed musingly Your
daring and ingenuity would be prized-
by the Chinese

There are innumerable tobacco jars
in China he said measuring the ad-
vantages

¬

Moreover there is no per ¬

spective You dont have to walk
two miles to see a friend No He
is always there nearyou so that you
cant move a chair without hitting your
distant friend You

Did Hollie remain as attentive as
ever to the Worcester girls

Yes of course As attentive as ever
Dragged me into all manner of tennis
games

W-y I thought you loved to play

01 well said Hawker I did
you left

My sister has gone to the park with
the children I know she will be vexed
when she finds that you have called

Ultimately Hawker said Do you
remember our ride behind my fathers
oxenNo she answered I had forgot-
ten

¬

i completely Did we ride behind
your fathers oxen

a moment he said That re ¬

mark would be prized by the Chinese
We did And you most graciously pro ¬

fessed t onjoy it which earned my
deep gratitude and admiration For
no one knows better than I he added
meekly that it is no great comfort or
pleasure to ride behind my father
oxen

She smiled retrospectively Do you
remember how the people on the porch

I hurried to the railing

I CHAPTER XXVII
Near the door the stout proprietress

sat entrenched behind the cashdesk in
I a Parisian manner She looked with

practiced amiability at her guests who
dined noisily and with great fire dis-
cussing

¬

momentous problems furiously
I making wild maniacal geutures through

the cigarette smoke Meanwhile the
little handful of aier ran to and fro
wildly Importunate
cries rang ar them from all directions

Gustave Adolphe Their faces ex-
pressed

¬

a settled despair They an¬

swered calls commands oaths in a
semidisvracted fleeting among the
tables as if pursued by some dodging
animal Their breaths came in gasps-
If they had been convict laborers they
could not have surveyed their positions

I with countenances of more unspeak-
able

¬

injury Withal they carried in ¬

credible masses of dishes and threaded
their waytJ with skill They served
people with such speed and violence
that it often resembled a personal as¬

saul They struck two blows at a
I and left there a knife and a fork

Then came the viands in a volley The
clatter of this business was loud and

I

bewilderingly rapid like the gallop of
a thousand horses

In a remote corner a band of mando-
lins

¬

I and guitars played the long tveep
ing mad melody of a Spanish waltz Iseemed to gO tingling to the hearts
many of the dinery Their eyes glittered

I with enthusiasm with abandon with
deviltry They swung their heads from
side to side in ryhthmic movement

I High in air curled the smokefrom the
innumerable long
black claret bottles were in clusters
upon the tables At the end of he

hal two men with maudlin griny sang
i waltz uproarously but always a

trifle belated-
An

t-
unsteady person leaning back in

his chair to murmur swift cornplaints
to a woman at another table suddenly
sprawled out upon the floor He

j scramble to his feet and turned to
of the woman heatedly

blaming him for the accident They ex-
changed

¬

a series of tense bitter in
sultsx vhich spatte back and forth
between pellets People
arosa from their chairs and stretched
their necks The musicians stood in a
bodyrtheir faces turnea with expres-
sions

¬

of keen excitement toward this
quarrel lint their fingjers still twinkv

lngover their instruments sending

J

into the middle of this turoi the pas-
sionate

¬

mad Spanish The pro-
prietor

¬

of the placecame in agitation-
and plunged into the argument where-
he thereafter appeared a a frantic
creature harried to the point of in ¬

sanity for they buried him at once in
long vociferous threats explanations
charges ever form of declamation
known to race The music thenoise of the galloping horses the
voicesi of the brawlers gave the whole
thing the quality of war I

There were two men in time cafe who
seemed to betranquil Hollanden care-
fully

¬

stacked one lump of sugar upon
another in the middl of his saucer and
nourwl cognac over them He touched-
a match to the cognac and the blue
arid yellow flames eddied in the saucer-
I wonder what those two foojy are

bellowing at he said turning about
irritably

Hanged if I know muttered Haw-
ker

¬

l in reply This place makes me
weary anyhow Hear the blooming

dinWhats
I

the mater said Hollanden
You used to say this was the one

natural the one truly Bohemian re ¬

sort in the city You swore by it
Well I dont like it so much any

moreHo cried Hollanden Youre get-
ting

¬

correct that its exactly You
will become one of those intensely-
look Billie the little one is going to

Ipunch him
No he isnt They never do said

Hawker morosely Why did you
bring me here tonigli HoleI I bring Good I
came a a concession you What
are you talking about Hi the lit-
tle

¬

one is going to punch himsure-
He gave the scene his undivided at¬

tention for a moment Then he turned
again You wi become correct I
know you will have been watching-
You are about to achieve a respect-
ability

¬

that will make a stone saint
blush for himself Whats the materwith you You act as if you
falling in love with a girl was a most
extraordinary circumstance I wish
they would put those people out Of
course I know that you there The
little one has wiped at him at last

After a time he resumed his oration
Of course I know that you are not

reformed in the matter of this uproar
and this remarkable consumption of
bad wine I is not that It is a fact
that there are indications that some
other citizen was fortunate enough to
possess your napkin before you and
moreover you are sure that you would
hate to be caught by your correct
friends with such consomme in front-
of you as we had tonight You have
got an eye suddenly for all kinds of
gilt You are in the way of becoming a
most unbearable person Oh look
the little one and the proprietor are
having it now You are in the way of
becoming a most unbearable person
Presently many of your friends will not
be fine enoughin heavens name why
dont they throw him out Are they
going to howl and gesticulate there all
nightWell

said Hawker a man would-
be a fool if he did like this dinner

Certainly But what an immaterial-
part of the glory of this joint is the
dinner Who cares about the dinner-
No ore comes here to eatthats whatyou always claimed Well there at
last they are throwing him out I hope-
he lands on his head Really you
know Billie its such a fine thing to
be in love that one is sure to be t7S
testable to the rest oft the world and
that is the reason they created a
proverb to the othe effect You want
to look out

You talk lkea blast d old granny
said I havent changed at
all The place is all right Only

You are gone interrupted Hollan ¬

den in a sad voice I is very plain
You are gone

CHAPTER XXVIII
The proprietcr of the place having

pushed to the street the little man whomay have been the most vehement-
came again and resumed the discus-
sion

¬

with the remainde of the men
of ivan Many of these had volunteered
and they were very enduring

Yes you are gone said Hollanden
with the sobriety of graves in the voice

You are gone Hi he cried there
is Lucien Pontiac Hi Pontiac Sit
down here-

A man with a tangle of hair andwith that about his Imouth which
showed that he had spent many years
in manufacturing a proper modesty
with which to bear his greatness came
forward toward them minHello Pontiac s llanden

Heres another great painter Doyou know Mr Hawker Mr William
Hawker ll Pontiac

Mr Hawker delighted said Pon ¬

tiac Although I have hot known you
personally I can assure you that Ihave long been a great admirer of your
abilities

The proprietor of the place and themen of war had at length agreed to
come to an amicable understanding
They drank liquors while each firmly
but now silently upheld his dignity

Charming place said Pontiac So
thoroughly Parisian in spirit And
from time to time Mr Hawker I use
one of your models Must say she has
the best arm and wrist in the universe
Stunning figure stunning

You mean Florinda said Hawker
Yes Thats the name Very fine

girl Lunches with me from time to
and chatters so volubly Thatshow I learned you posed her occasio-

nal
¬

If the models didnt gossip we
I never know what painters were

addicted to profanity Now that old
I ThorndItehe told me you swore likesergeant if the model winked-
a finger at the critical timp Von
fine girl Florinda And honest too
Honest as the deil Very curious thing
Of course among the girl mod-
els

¬

is very common very common
quite universal thing in factbut then

I

it always strikes me as being very cur
ious very curious IAB been much at¬

tracted by your girl Flcrinda
My girl said Hawker
Well she always speaks of you iji a

proprietary way you know And then
that she owes you some

kind of obedience and allegiance and
devotion I remember last week I said-
to her You can go now Come again
Friday But she said I dont think-
I can come Friday Billie Hawker is
home now and he may want me then
Said I The devil take Billie Hawker
He hasnt engaged you for Friday has
he Wcl then I engage you now
But shook her head No she
Couldnt come on Friday Billie Haw-
ker was home and he might want her
any day Well then said I you
have my permisson to do as you please
since you are resolved upon it any
way Go to you Billie Hawker Did
you need her on Friday

No said Hawker
Well then the minx I shall scold

her Stunning figure stunning It was
only last week that old Charley Master
said to me mournfully There are no
more good models Great Scot not aone Youre way off my I said
There is one good model And then I
named your girl I mean the girl who
claims to be yours

Poor little beggar said Hollandeh
Who said Pontiac I

Florinda answered Hollanden I
suopose

Pontiac interrupted Oh of course-
it is too bai Everything is too bad
My dear nothing is so much to be
regretted a the universe But this
Florinda such a sturdy young soul
The world is against her but bless
your heart she is equal to the battle
She is strong in the manner of a little
child Why you dont know her
SheI know her very well

Well perhaps you do but for my
part I think you dont appreciate her
formidable character And stunning
figurestunning

Damn it said Hawker to his coffee
I cup whIch he had accidentally over-

turned
¬

Welt resumed Pontiac She is a
stunning model and I think Mr Haw¬

ker you are to be envied
I Ehv said Hawker

I wish I could inspire my models

I

with such obedience and devotion Then
I would not be obliged to rail at them t

for being late and have to badger them
for not SowIng up at all She has a

beautifulbeautful
CHAPTER XWhen Hawker went again to the

house of the great windows he looked
first at the colossal chandelier and per-
ceiving

¬

that it had not moved he
smiled in a certain friendly and fa-
miliar

¬

way
It must be a fine thing said the

girl dreamily I always feel envious of
that sort of life

What sort of life
WhyI dont know exactybutt-here must be a great deal

about i I went to astudio tea once
andA studio tea Merciful heavens
Go on

Yes A studio tea Dont you like
them To be sure we didnt know
whether the man could paint very well
and I suppose you think it is an impo-
sition

¬

for anyone who is not a great
painter to give a tea

Go on-

Wel we had the dearest little Jap ¬

selant and some of the cups
came Algiers and some from Tur-
key

¬

and some fromwhats the mat ¬

ter
Go on Im not interrupting you
Well thats all Excepting that

everything was charming in color and
I thought what a lazy beautiful life
theman must lead lounging in such astudio smoking monogramed cigarettes
and remarking how bad all other men
panted

Vel fascinating But
you are going to ask if hecould

draw Im sure I dont know but thetea that hegave was charming
I was on the verge of telling you

something of artist life but if you
have seen a lot of draperies and drank
from a cup of Algiers you know all
about it

then were going to make it
something very terrible and tel how
young painters struggled and alNo not exactly But I sup ¬

pose there is an aristocracy who
whether they paint well or paint ill
certainly do gIve charming teas ayou
say and all other kinds of charming
affairs too but when I hear people talk-
as if that was the whole life it sort
of makes my hair rise you know be¬

cause I am sure that a they get to
know me better and better they will
see how I fal short of that kind of ex-
istence

¬

ad shall probably take agreat tumble in their estimation They
might even conclude that I cannot
paint which would be verunfair be¬

cause I paint you
Well proceed then to arrange my

point of view so that you shant tumble
in my estimation when I discover thatyou dont lounge in a studio smoke
monogramed cigarettes and remarkhow badly the other men paint

Thats it Youve hit it Thats pre-
cisely what I wish to do

Begin
Well in the first vlaceIn the first place vihalr
Well I started to study whew I wasvery poor you understand Look hereIm telling you these things because I

wart you to know somehow It isntthat Im not asCiamed of It Well I
beg3very poor and Ias amaUer of

tIwel I earned myself over halfthe money for my studying and theoher half I buttled and badgered and
bent out of my poor old dad I workedpretty hard in Paris and I returnedhere expecting to become a great
paiimter at once I didnt though In
fact I had my worst moments
It lasted for some years Of teno
faith ani eduracof my farther wsby tme wento a shadow
time I needed him the most
However things got alittle better and-
a little b tt until I found thai by
working qU hard I could make whatato mea fair income Thats whereI am now too

story
Why are you s ashamed of this
The poverty
Poverty isnt anything to be

ashamed of
Good heavens baAe you the temerity

to get off uiat old nonsensical remarkPoverty is everything to be ashamed
of Did you ever see a person
aI1 med of his poverty Certainly no
Of course when a man gets ve rich
he will brag so loudly of the poverty-
of his youth that none would ever sup ¬
pose tijaic hewas once ashamed of itBut he was

Well anyhow you shouldnt beatoldane of the story you have just
Why not Do you refuse to allow

me the great right of being like other
menI think it wasbrave you know

Brave nonsense Those things anot brave Impression to lat effect
created by the men who have beenthrough the mill for the greater glQof Uhe men who have been
mull

I donft like to hear you talk thatway It sounds wicked you know
Well it certainly want heroic Ican remember distinctly that there was

not one heroic mometNo but it wasi was
It was 1atWell somehow I like i you know

CHAPTER XTheres three of them said Grief
in a hoarse whisper

Four I tell you said Wrinkles ina low excited tone
FQur breathed Pennoyer with de-

cision
¬

I
They held fierce pantomimic argu-

ment
¬

From the corridor came sounds

conversation
of rustling dresses and rapid feminine

I Grief had his ear to thp nnnoi nf
the door His hand was stretch back Iwarning the others to silence Pres-
ently

¬

he turned his head and whis-
pered

¬

Three
Four whIspered Pennoyer and

Wrinkles
blue is there too whispered

Grief Billie is unlocking the door
Now theyre going in Hear them cry
out Oh isnt it lovely Jinks He
began a noiseless dance about the
room Jinks dont I wish I had a big
studio and a little reputation
Youldnt I have my swell friends conicto see me and wouldnt I entertain
em He adopted a descriptive man-
ner

¬

and with his forefinger indicated
various blank spaces of the wall
Heres a little thing I did In Brittany

Peasant woman in sabots This brownpart here is the peasant woman and
those two white things are sabotjj
Peasant woman in sabots dont you
see Women in Brittany of course allwear sabots you understand Coiucn
ience of the painters I see you are
looking at that little thing I did in
Morocco Ah you admire it Well
not sobadnot so bad Arab smoking
pipe squatting in doorway This long
streak here is the pipe Clever you
say Oh thanks You are too kind
Well all Arabs do that you know Coie
occupation Convenience of the paint-
ers

¬

Now this little thing here I did
in Venice Grand canal you know
Gondolier learning on his oar Con-
venience of the painters Oh yes
American subjects are well erough but
hard to find you know hard to find
Morocco Venice Brittany Holland-
all ablaze with color you ltlovquaint-
formall that We are so hideously

I modem over here And besides nobody-
has painted us much How the devil
can I paint America when nobody has

I done it before me My dear sir are
I
you aware that that would be orig-
inality

¬

Good heavens We are not
aesthetic you understand Oh yes

I some good mind comes along and un ¬

derstands a thing and does it and after
that it is aesthetcyes of course but

I then well is a little Hol ¬

land thing of mine it
The others had evidently not been

heeding him Shut up said Wrin-
kles

¬

suddenly Listen Grief paused-
his harangue and they sat in silence
their lips apart their eyes from time
to time exchanging eloquent mes ¬

sages A dulled melodious babble came
from Hawkers studio

At length Pennoyer murmured wist¬

fully I would like to see her
Wrinkles started noiselessly to his

I

fear Well I tell you shes a peach-
I was going up the steps you know Avltti t

a loaof bread under my arm when I
to look the street and eaw

Billie and Hollanden coming with four I

of themrAnd I tel you I scattered One I

of the two was a peach
a peach

Oh Lord groaned the others envi ¬

ously Elies in luck
How do you know said Wrinkles

Billie is a blamed good fellow buc that
doesnt say ten care for him mere
likely that

They sat again in silence grinning
and listening <othe murmur cf voices

The came the sound of a step in the
hallway It ceased rut a pointS oppo-
site

¬

the deer of Hawkers studio Pres
encly it could not be heard again Flor¬

inda entered the den Hello she
cried Who is over in Billles place
I Avas just going to knock

They motioned at her violently Sh
they whIspered Their contenances were
very impressive

Whats the matter with you fel-
lows

¬

said Florinda in her ordinary
tone Whereupon they made gestures
of still greater wildness Shssh

FI1inda lowered her voice properly
is Over there

Some swells tJaey whispered
bended her head PresentlyFl-Orid3shegave a little start WhO is over

there Her voice became atone of
deep owe She

Wrinkles and Grief exchanged a
swePt glance Pennoyer said grtifly

Who do you mean
Why said Florindo you know

She The the girl that Blllie likes
Pennoyer hesitoted for a moment aid

then said AArathfully Ocourse she
is Who do you spose

Oh said Florinda Sirs took a-

sia upon ths divan which was private
ly a cool boxand unut1tneher jacket-
at the throat Eei she very
handsome Wrink

Wrinkles replIed stoutly No
Grief sail Lets make a sneak

down the haM to the ltle unoccupied-
room at lie front of thee building and
look from the window there When
they go out we can pipe em off

Ccsme on they excaimcd accepting
accepting this piun with glee

Wrinkles opened the door and seemed-
to glide away when fce suddely armed
and shook his head Its dead wrong-
he sidgoashme whispered the
others Presently they stole pattering
down the corridor ginning exclaiming
and caUrionins otltr

At the window Pennoyer said Now
for heavens sake dont let them see
you Be careful Grief youll tumble
Dont lean on me that way Wrink
Think Im a barndoor Look ot-
Her they come Dont let them see
you Keeo back

Oooh said Grief Talk about a
peach Well I should say so

Florindas fingers tore at Wrnkle
voa sleeve Wrink Wrink
her Is that her Ore the left of BSl

lie Is that her Wrink
What Yes Stop pinching me

Yes I tell you Thats her Are you
deaf

CHAPTER XXXI-

In the evening Pennoyer conducted
Florinda to the flat of many fire es¬

of silent tramp-
ing

¬capes After a period
through the great golden avenue

and the street that was being repaired-
she said Penny you are very good-

to me
Why said Pennoyer
Oh because you are Youyou are

very good to me Penny

Wel I guess Im not killing my ¬

There isnt many fellows like you
No
No there isnt many fellows like

you Penny I tell you most every-

thing
¬

and you just listen and dont
argue with me and tel me Im a fool
because you know it because you
know that it cant be helped anyhow

Oh nonsense you kid Almost any-

body
¬

would be glad to
Penny do you think she is very

beautiful Florindas voice had a
singular quality of awe in i I dontWel replied Pennoyer

Yes you do Penny Go ahead and
me Itel

Go ahead
Well she is rather handsome you

know
Yes said Florinda dejectedly I

suppose she is After a time she
cleared her throat and indifferently re ¬

marked I suppose Billie cares a lot
for her

Oh I imagine that he doesin a-

way
Why of course he does insisted

Florinda What do you mean by in
a way You know very well that
Billie thinks his eyes of her

No I dont
Yes you do you know you do You

are talking in that way just to brace-
me up you know you are

No Im not
Penny said Florinda thankfully

what makes you so good to me
Oh I guess Im not so astonishingly

good to you Dont be silly
But you are good to me Penny

You dont make fun of me the way
the way the other boys would You
are just as good as you can bebut
you do think she is beautiful dont
youThey wouldnt make fun of you
said Pennoyer

But you do think she is beauti ¬

fulLook here Splutter let up on that
will you You keep harping on one
string all the time Dont bother me

But honest now Penny you do
think she is beautiful

I

Well then confound itno No

NoOh yes you do Penny Go ahead
now Dont deny it just because you
are talking to me Own up now Pen¬

ny You do think she is beautiful
Well said Pennoyer in a dull roar

of irritation do you
Florinda walked in silence her eyes

upon the yellow flashes which lights
sent to the pavement In the end she
said Yes

Yes what aid Pennoyer sharply
Yes sheyes she beautiful
Well then cried Pennoyer abrupt-

ly
¬

closing the discussion
Florinda announced something as a

Billie thinks his eyes of herfact do you know he does
Dont scold at me Penny You

youIm not scolding at you There
What a goose you are Splutter Dont
for heavens sake go to whimpering on
the stet I didnt say anything to

you feel that way Come pull
yourself together

Im not whimpering-
No of course you are not but then

you look as if you were on the edge-
of It What a little idiot-

CHAPTER XXXII
When the snow fell upont the clashing

life of the city the exiled stones beaten
I by myriad strange feet were told of
the dark silent forests where the flakes

I swept through the hemlocks and
ii swished ioftly against the boulders

In his studio Hawkersmoked a pipe
I clasping his knee with thoughtful inter

locked fingers He was gazing sourly
at his finished picture Once he started
to his feet with a cry of vexation
Looking back over his shoulder he

I

swore an Insult into the face of the
I picture He paced to and fro smoking
belligerently and from time to time eye-

ing it The helplesy thing remained
upon the easel facing him

When Hollanden entered he stopped
abruptly at sight of the great scowl
Whats wrong now he said
Hawker gestured at the picture
That dunce of a thins It makes me

tired It isnt worth a hang Blame
It

What Hollanden strode forward
and stood before the painting with legs
apart in a properly critical manner
What Why you said it was your best

thins
Aw said Hawker waving his arms

its1 no good I abominate it 1 didnt

get what I wanted I tell you I didnt
get what I wanted That he shouted
pointing thrustway at it that Its
vile Aw it makes me weary

Youre in a nice state said Hol ¬

landen turning to take a critical view
of the painter What has got into you
now I swear you are more kinds of a
thump

Hawker crooned dismally I cant
paint I cant saint for a damn Im
no good What in thunder was I in-

vented for anyliow Hollie
Youre a fool said Hollanden I

hope to die if I ever saw such a com-

plete
¬

idiot You give me a pain Just
because she dont-

I know well enough Me doesnt care-

a hang for me It isnt that It is be¬

causeIti js because I cant paint Look
at that thing over there Remember the
thought and energy I damn the
thingWhy did you have a row with her
asked Hollanden perplexed I don t
know

No of course you didnt know
cried Hawker sneering Because I
had no row It isnt that I tell yoi
But I know well enough He shook
his fist vaguely that she dont care
an old tomato can for me Why should
she he demanded with a curious de¬

fiance In the name of heaven why
should she

I dont know said Hollanden l
dont know Im sure Burthen women
have no special logic This is the great
blessing of the world There is only
one thing Avhich is superior to the mul ¬

tiplicity of social forms and that is a
Avomans mind a young Avomans mind
Oh of course sometimes they are log¬

ical but let a woman be so once and
she will recent of it to the end of her
days The safety of the worlds bal-
ance

¬

lies in Avomans illogical mind I
think

Go to blazes said Hawker I dont
care what you think I am sure of one
thing and that is that she doesnt care
a hang or me-

I think Hollanden continued that
society is doing very well in its work
of bravely laAving away at nature hut
there is one immovable thing a worn¬

ans illogical mind That is Our safety
Thank heaven it

Go to blazes said Hawker again

CHAPTER XXXin
As Hawker entered again the room

of the great windows he glanced in
sidelong bitterness at the chandelier
When he was seated he looked at it in
open defiance and hatred

I came to tell you he began I
came to tell you that perhaps I am go¬

ing aAAay
Going aAAay she cried Where
Well I dont know quite You see

I am rather indefinite as yet I thought
Df going for the Avinter somewhere in
the southern states I am decided
merely this much you know I am go¬

ing somewhere But I dont know just
where Way off anyhow

We shall be very sorry to lose you
she remarked We

And I thought he continued that
I would come and say adios now for
fear that I might leave very suddenly
I do that sometimes Im amid you
will forget me very soon but I want to
tell you that

Why said the girl in some sur-
prise

¬
you speak as if you were going

for all time You surely do not mean
to utterly desert New York

I thinl you misunderstand me he
said I give this important air to my
farewell to you because to me it is a
very important event Perhaps you
recollect that once I told you that I
cared for you Well I still care for
you and so I can only go away some ¬

where some place way off where
Avhere see

New York is a very large place
she observed

Yes New York is a very large how
good of you to remind me But then
you dont understand You cant un ¬

derstand I know I can find no place
where I will cease to remember you
but then I can find some place where
I will cease to remember in a way that
I am myself I shall never try to for ¬
get you Those two violets you know

one I found near the tennis court
and the other you gave me you re ¬

member shall take them with me
Here said the girl tugging at her

gown for a moment Here Heres-
a third one She threw a violet to
ward him

If you were not so serenely inso ¬
lent said Hawker I would think
that you felt sorry for me I dont wish
you to feel sorry for me And I dont
wish to be melodramatic I know it is
all commonplace enough and I didnt
mean to act like a tenor Please dontpity me

I dont she replied She gave the
violet a little fling

Hawker lifted his head suddenly and
glowered at her No you dont he
at last said slowly you dont More ¬
over there is no reason why you should
take the trouble But

He paused when the girl leaned and
peered over the arm of her chair pre ¬

cisely in the manner of a child at the
brink of a fountain Theres my
violet on the floor she said You
treated it quite contemptuously didnt
youYes Together they stared at the
violet Finally he stooped and took it
in his fingers T feel as if this third
one was pelted at me but I shall keep
it You are rather a cruel person
but heaven guard us that only fastens
a mans love the more upon a wo ¬

man
She laughed That is not a very

good thing to tell a woman
No he said gravely it is not

but yet I fancy that somebody may
have told you previously

She stared at him and then said I
think you are revenged for my serene
insolence

Great heavens what an armor he
cried I suppose after all I did feel
a trifle like a tenor when I first came
here but you have chilled it all out
of me Lets talk upon different top ¬

ics But he started abruptly to his
feet No he said let us not talk
upon different topics I am not brave
I assure you and itit might be too
much for me He held out his hand
Goodbye

You are going
Yes I am going Really I didnt

think how it would bore you for me
to come around here and croak in this
fashion

And you are not coming back for a
long long time

Not for a long long time He
mfmiced her tone I have the three
violets now you know and you must
remember that I took the third one
even when you flung it at my head
That will remind you how submissive
I was in my devotion When you recall
the two others it will remind you of
what I fool I was Dare say you non t
miss three violets-

Particularly the one you flung at
my head That violet was certainly
freely given

I didnt fling it at your head She
pondered for a time with her eyes
upon the floor Then she murmured

No more freely given than the one
I gave you that night that night at
the inn

So very good of you to tell me so
Her eyes were still upon the floor

Do you know said Hawker it is
very hard to go away and leave an
impression in your mind that I am a
fool that is very hard Now you do
thinly I am a fool dont you

She remained silent Once she lifted
her eyes and gave him a swift look
with much indignalTon in it

Now you are enraged Well what
have I done

It seemed that some tumult was in
her mind for she cried out to him at
last in sudden tearfulness Oh do go
Go Please I want you to go Un¬

der this swift change Hawker ap ¬

peared as a man struck from the sky
He sprang to his feet took two steps
forward and spoke a word which was
an explosion of delight and amaze ¬

ment He said What
With heroic effort she slowly raised

her eyes until alight with anger de-

fiance
¬

unhappiness they met his eyes
Later she told him that he was per

fectly ridiculous
The End


